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HIS SECOND CHILDHOOD. 














JOSEPH 


Kae DEATH of Joseph Keppler removes the founder of a school of 
satirical art which he lived to see so firmly established that not even 
the loss of his fine genius can imperil its permanence or stability. The 
artist-founder of PUCK, Mr. Keppler devoted to this paper the best years 
of his life, the affection of his whole heart, and the full measure of his 
artistic powers. But, great as his work has been on PUCK, the im- 
petus which his originality and trained skill have given to graphic art 
is greater still. His was the first PUCK: to the day of his death he 
held his unapproached mastery in his art; but it is to his inspiration that 
the humorous periodical of caricature owes its popularity in America. 
, The struggle to set up a profession of humorous journalism in this 
country had been going on for more than half a century when Keppler 
appeared in the field. Its record was one of dull and hopeless failure. 
To Keppler was due the initial success of this apparently desperate under- 
taking. And, to-day, his countless imitators and competitors have him 
to thank for the very possibility of their profitable existence. 


* 
* * 


So closely do these few words follow upon the announcement of his 
death that we have neither the time nor the desire to attempt to make a 
critical estimate of Keppler’s art. But one other cartoonist of our 
day has ever rivaled him in popular fame; and none has even tried to 
rival him in variety and fecundity. He had an infinitely wide range of 


KEPPLER. 


subjects, and none came amiss to his marvelous pencil. Nothing human 
was alien to Iris genius;- and the breadth of its scope is best shown by the 
fact that he gained his greatest renown in portraying the public char- 
acters of a people not his own by birth, — though readily his own by 
adoption. Undoubtedly his exhaustless energy and his extensive resources 
served to shorten Keppler’s life. The work he did in the first days of 
PUCK was the work of three men, and he did it with a matchless enthusi- 
asm and readiness. In the same quick and gallant spirit he undertook 
last year the management of the PUCK exhibit at the World’s Fair; and 
there, for the last time, he overtaxed a strong constitution and a rebust 
frame. The fire within him wore him out at scant fifty-six who might 
well have outlived the days of the life of a man and have come to fourscore. 
Short, however, as was his span of life he lived to see the paper to which 
he had given his best years, so firmly founded as to insure the handing 


down of his name to generations yet unborn. 


* ‘* 
No man had greater power of making friends than Joseph Keppler. 
No man filled the hearts of his wife and children with truer love. Save 
for the weariness and pain of his last days, none who knew him on earth 
but would wish him back to live a life that to him was ever full of tireless 


joy and interest, 
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ANOTHER OPPORTUNITY LOST. 


Mr. VAN TONELEIGH.— I see that Mrs. De Swellton is dead, 

Mrs. TONELEIGH (ix horror).— Oh, is n't that awful! (Weeps.) 

Mr. TONELEIGH (/n surprise).— Why, I thought she was your most bitter enemy ! 

Mrs. VAN TONELEIGH.— Yes; but I did so want her to see me in my new dress next Sunday. 


THAT WOMAN the weaker vessel is ART IN OKLAHOMA. 


; Full many a doubt he hath, «Ladies and gentlemen,” said Col. Handy Polk, who had been dele- 
W ho feels the weighty contents of gated to introduce the eminent pianist to the cultured and refined audience 
The vials of her wrath. assembled in the Spread Eagle Theatre: ‘*1 take pleasure in interducin’ 


to you Herr Von Plunk, the celebrated virtuous, who will give us a won- 
derful imitation of a man performin’ on a piano. 
The Perfessor makes a regular business of 
piayin’ the piano, and thoroughly under- als 
stands what he is doin’, so 1 ’Il jest a a) 
say to anybody who don’t happen 
to like his style that the fault 
is in you and not in Herr 
Von Plunk. No audible 
criticisms will be tolerated. > 
Alkali Ike and Hank Bit- TAN 
ters have been appointed YA 
to keep order; and, like 
the Perfessor, they are 
dead onto their jobs. My 
son and several other lit- 
tle boys will pass through 
the audience every now 
and then with peanuts 
and pop-corn for sale; so +. 
there will be no excuse 
for anybody’s goin’ out 
while the Perfessor is play- 
in’. That’s all I have to 
say. Let her go, Perfessor! 


































THE PROPER IMPLEMENT. NATIVE ADVANTAGES. 


‘‘Do you believe that all flesh - , mee 
, . I'he telegruph linemen have it much 
IS grass, Mrs. Small?” asked Mr. easier in Africa than they do in civilized 
Hunker of his landlady, who requested portions of the globe. 
him to carve. 
‘¢ Yes, sir; that is what the good book says,” 
Ou THEE A 5 ‘¢Then I'll trouble you to have the lawn-mower brought in, instead 


” 


of this carving knife.” 


DISQUALIFIED. 


STRANGER. — Say, will you be kind enough to ask that officer 


«‘SUCH CHEEK! Well, just you leave him to me —/ ll put a flea in 
where Bleecker Street is? his ear!” 
CitizEN.— Ask him yezsilt. Yez hov a toongue. ‘«« My dear fellow, that will do no possible good! He’s just back 


STRANGER (fleadingly).—Yes; but 1 don’t know a word of Irish! from South America.” 












MR. VINCENT EGG AND THE WAGE OF SIN. (Concluded.) 


R. EGG knew little of children and less of their diseases. In the ordi- 
M nary course of things, such matters were not often brought to his at- 
tention; and, to tell the truth, had he known what he was to see there, no 
persuasion would have induced him to enter that poor little room. Now 
that he did see it, however, he could not move his eyes: the spectacle had 
for him a hideous attraction of novelty. Virginie and her mother exhibited 
the poor little misshapen thing, and rattled over the history of the case 
with a volubility which showed that it was no new tale. For fifteen min- 
utes their visitor sat and stared in horrified silence; and, when at last he 
made his way back to the street, he found that his mind was in a more 
disturbed state than he had known it to be in many years. 

It is the people who most avoid the sight of human suffering who 
very often are the most sharply shocked by it when that sight is obtruded 

upon them. Your professional 
nurse soon learns to succor with- 
out lamentation: it is the 
person who *‘ really has no 
faculty for nursing” who 
goes into spasms of sen- 
sibility over the sight 
of a finger caught in a 
cog-wheel, and runs 
about clamoring for 
new laws for the sup- 
pression of all machin- 
ery not constructed of 
India-rubber. Up to 
half an hour before, 
Mr. Egg had _ never 
wasted many thoughts 
upon the millions of 
suffering babies in this 
world; and now he could 
not turn his thoughts to 

anything except the particular baby that he had just seen. 

And yet, as he had told Virginie, he had known of a similar case be- 
fore, though it belonged to a time so long ago that it had practically faded 
from his mind. It was the case of his own brother, who had died in 
infancy of some such trouble, one of the earliest victims of an operation 
at that time in its earliest experimental stages. That was more than half 
a century ago, and Vincent Egg had no remembrance whatever of the little 
brother. But he did remember his first childish impression of a visit to 
the hospital where the little one lay — of the smell of the disinfectants and 
the chill of the whitewashed walls. 

The heart of Mr. Egg was touched, and he felt himself moved with a 
strong desire to extend some help to these people who were so much worse 
off than he was. Yet Mr. Egg’s intellectual parts told him that there was 
no possibility of his doing anything of the sort. He knew, beyond any 
chance of fond delusion, his present position and his future prospects. He 
had his ticket back to Lyons, where the local branch of Messrs. Sculry & 
Co. had its office; he had in his valise at his lodgings just enough money 
for his necessary sustenance upon his journey. And not one other penny, 

not one soumarkee would he have until, at Messrs. Sculry & 

Co.’s office, his work had been measured down to the last 

syllable, and he had received therefor as many times eighteen- 

pence as he had produced pages. That would be, it was 

true, quite a neat little sum, but — and here came in the 
big BUT of Mr. Egg’s existence. 

For Mr. Egg knew exactly what was going to become 
of that money. To draw it at all, he would have to pre- 
sent himself at the office in a condition of sobriety, which 

would be the last _ffort of a period of abstinence that he was 
beginning to find very trying. Then, so much of it must go to buying 
himself back into the three or four attenuated credits by grace of which 
he lived his poor life at Lyons; and just enough would be left to give 
him that fortnight of drunken stupor for which he had worked so long and 
so hard. 

Mr. Egg needed an effort rather of the memory than of the imagina- 
tion to forecast the recurrence of that familiar stupor. He could see him- 
self leaving the spick-and-span, highly respectable office of the Lyon’s 
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agency of Messrs. Sculry & Co., and hurrying off upon the few bits of 
business that must be attended to before he could present himseif at ‘‘his” 
wine-shop, which was a very dirty one, indeed, kept by a certain M. and 
Mme. Louis Morel, in an appropriately unclean back street. There he 
knew just what to expect in the way 

of noisy, ready-handed, false-faced nh 

welcome. Then would come 
the tantalizingly - prolonged 
bargaining over the score 
to be settled and the 
score to be begun, =——\ 
and at last he would 
be free to take pos- 
session of that dark, 
ill - ventilated little 
back room which was 
always reserved for 
the periodical retire- 
ments of this regular 

patron of the house. ty fe P 
It was a little room like = “~~ “Nh . 

a ship’s stateroom, hardly 

large enough to contain its dirty red velvet divan, its round table and its 
two chairs; yet for a week or a fortnight it would be his, and behind it, 
in the hallway, was a bed on which he could stretch himself in the hours 
when he felt the need of deeper slumber than the hard cushions of the 
divan permitted. There his few friends, outcasts and adventurers like 
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himself, would drop in to see him, one or two at a time, to help him on - 


his murky way with challenges to bouts of brandy-drinking, in which he 
would always pay for two glasses to the other man’s one. Then, as the 
procession of callers went on, it would grow dim and dimmer and vague 
and yet more vague, until it was lost in a hazy, wavering dream, wherein 
familiar faces of men and women stared at him from out of days so long 
gone by that in his dream he could fancy them happy. 

That was what lay before him. Mr. Vincent Egg knew it as well as 
he knew that the calendar months would go on in their regular order, and 
the tides in the sea would continue to rise and fall. Under these circum- 
stances, nothing was more certain than that the unfortunate family of Mr. 
Egg’s washerwoman need look for no help whatever from Mr. Egg’s pros- 
pective earnings. ‘It’s a damned shame,” said Mr. Egg to himself, slap- 
ping his thigh. And it was ashame. But there it was. 

Suddenly a great thought struck Mr. Egg —a thought so great and 
so forcible in the blow that it dealt his mental apprehension that for three 

minutes he stood stock-still in the gutter 


=, in the middle of the rue des Quatre 
SS - r 
i an Mulets. Then somebody poured 
HALLE Pris, . 
iE [UE tg PT a pail of water out of a door- 
yh) } 4 - —~* 


way and drowned him out, 
but he went on his way, 
quite indifferent to wet 
feet. 
Mr. Vincent Egg 
went to his lodgings, and 
there extracted from his 
valise the very small sum 
of money which he had 
laid aside for his neces- 
sary sustenance on _ his 
trip to Lyons. This he 
took to a sign-painter on 
the outskirts of Drignan, 
to whom he paid the 
whole of it for the execution 
——— of a small but conspicuous 

sign-board, which he carried away 
with him under his arm. 


a 





The usual afternoon wind was blowing in Drignan, chill and raw, with 

a depressing flavor of a spoilt ocean about it. The sky was overcast, and 

everything was dismal in the dismal little town. Dismalest of all, perhaps, 
(Concluded on page 26, this number. ) 
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THE MILLIONAIRE’S CONSISTENCY. 





COMPENSATION. 


Mrs. SMITH. — Mrs. Brown has had such an experience! 
Arrested for shop-lifting! 
Mrs. JONES.— I suppose she must have been very much annoyed? 
Mrs. SMITH.— Not at all. 


possessing appearance.” 


TwyNn. — You look very tired, Triplett. 
TRIPLETT.— Yes, I am. 


a holiday. 


A TERRIBLE DISCOVERY. 
WILL Woor.— What ’s the matter now? 
CoocHy COOINGTON.— Boo, hoo! I’ve found out you don’t care 
any more for me than I do for you! 


BANKER.— Can you count a big pile of bills correctly ? 
APPLICANT FOR CLERKSHIP. — Er— well, if it was a very big pile, I 


might be a few cents out. 


O-DAY blows the northwind 
And piles up the snow. 


And May's genial glow. 


PUCK. 21 


To-morrow brings sunshine 


One day the lake freezes, 
‘The next the buds swell. 
Oh! Spring-time and Winter 

Are mixed up pell-mell. 


That 's why after dinner, 
Consistent, we dream 
O’er luscious strawberries 
Combined with ice-cream. 
R. K. M. 








All a mistake, of course ! 
The papers all said she was ‘of pre- 
EXHAUSTION. 


I’m as tired as though yesterday had been 


IMPOSED ON HIM. 


FARMER OATCAKE.— If you will saw this wood, I will give you 
a good breakfast. 
INDOLENT IVERS.— Can't saw straight. 


HARDLY LIKELY. 


FARMER OATCAKE.— There was a tramp here this morning who 
got a nice, warm meal for sawing that pile out there. 

INDOLENT IVERS.— Sir, you've been imposed upon; he was no 
tramp ! 


HARD PRACTICE. 


BrIGGS.—I have been having such a nice time learning to ride the 


bicycle. 


GRIGGs.— Why, I did n’t know you had bought one! 
BRIGGS. — Bought ove / 


UNUSUAL. 

JENKINS. — That was 
a very peculiar progress- 
ive euchre party at Full- 
deck’s, was n’t it? 

Mrs. JENKINS. — I 
did n’t notice anything 
remarkable about it. 

JENKINS.—No? Why, 
everybody knew how to 
play! 


TEMPORARY INSANITY 
is the excuse for a 
good many things; but 
what excuse can be given 
for temporary insanity ? 
Has any one ever heard of 
this madness causing the 
doing of a good action? 
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THe CHtnaMan. — Melican man veliy 
much smart. 










JUSTIFIABLE. 
His HONOR.— Rut why did you knock the plaintiff down. 
Great Scott, old man, I’ve bought three! THE PRISONER. — He said that my dignity was really senatorial. 


A CELESTIAL REVENGE. A COSTLY TIE. 
WIFE.— You have n't 
worn that lovely tie I 
gave you on Christmas. 
HuUsBAND.— Um — it 
is rather dressy for ordi- 
nary occasions. 
WIFE.—Yes, I know; 
but I ’m just dying to 
see it on you. 
to the opera! 
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Let ’s go 





NOT WHAT HE 
WANTED. 
MOSES ECHSTEIN.— 
Vy did you dake your 
poy out of school? 
SOLOMON ISAACS. — 
Der deacher sait he'd gif 
him a liberal edugation. 
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THe Navcuty Boy.— Chinee chew rats! 





Tue NauGuty Boy.—-Oh, what fun! I'll THe CHINAMAN fouching the button '.— Melican 
give that a pull that "ll make him see stars. boy no more monkley, you blet! 





THE PLEASURES OF A SUBURBAN LIFE. 
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Mr. OTTO Town.— Yes; I always do my wife’s shopping 
once a month. It's an awful job, and I shall be glad when I 
get home with these things! 






































(The following morning.) 
CITY FRIEND.— Heavens, Town! Haven't you been 
home with those things yet? 
Mr. OTTO TOWN (dejectedly).— Yes; I'm only bring- 
ing some of them back to be exchanged. 





THE CURRENT POLITICAL CANT. 
OLD SOLLIDMAN.— So, young man, you wish to marry my daughter. 
Are you able to support a wife? What is your income? 
YOUNG SLIMWAD.— Sir, you should be aware that all such questions 
are inquisitorial and repugnant to the spirit of every true American. 


N, OstRuM.— Say, old man, my fortune ’s made. I ’ve invented a 
panacea. Cures everything, and is delicious to take. 
K. HARPER.— Delicious to take, eh? Then it will never become a 
general family medicine. 





APPRECIATED FRIENDSHIP. 


FLANNIGAN.— Who give yez th’ black eye, Dinnis? 

Murpuy.— A friend av moine. 

FLANNIGAN.— Och! it’s a queer frind who did thot same. 
MurPHY.— Faix, was n't it friendly not ter black th’ two av thim ? 


HER PHYSICAL DEFECT. 


The mermaid looked with unutterable s:orn. 

‘‘ Marry you?” she shrieked. ‘‘Never!” 

She pressed her hand to her brow. 

‘«¢Oh! to be human for an instant,” she 
muttered, feverishly; ‘‘that I might turn upon 
my heel!” 


A HOPELESS CASE. 


CALLER.— How is Mr. Lightout, the 
embezzler, now? 
ASYLUM SUPERINTENDENT. — 
About the same. He will not 
be likely to improve so 
long as he continues 
worrying. 
‘¢What does he 
worry about, mostly?” 
‘sHe worries over the fact that if he ever 
becomes sane he will have to stand trial.” 





FOR HIMSELF, ALONE. 

She laid her head confidingly upon his breast. 

«¢ Darling, the world will talk of motives and 
— and —” 

He drew her yet closer and kissed her brow. 

«¢ And what, my life?” he whispered. 

‘IT am so glad you are poor, Edwin.” 

They sat silent in the gathering gloom for 
a moment, while both their minds dwelt upon 
the one hundred and fifty dollars he drew each 
week as living skeleton. 
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NOT ALL HABIT, THOUGH. 


BILKINS.— You look unhappy. 
WILKINS.— Y-e-s; I — er — married a shop-girl, 
you know. 
‘¢ A charming little woman she is, too.” 
‘¢Yes, I know; bless her! But every time she sees me she 
yells ¢«Cash!’” 


ANSWERED THE PURPOSE. 
Mrs. PARKER.—I did n’t see your friend, Mrs. Jackson, at 
the reception. 
Mrs. BARKER.— She was too ill to go. But I arranged with 
the reporters to specially mention her absence and give a full de- 
scription of what she had intended to wear. 
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ce baad lies Bad, 
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TO A SHAD. 


OST noble shad in coat of silver mail 
That sparkles in the sunshine of the stand! 
A smile thou wearest that is sweet and bland, 
And almost reaches to thy silent tail. 
I contemplate thee, and I lightly sail 
On Pleasure’s wings till lost in fairy land. A) 
And now the anxious dealer I'Ilcommand  ‘- 
Thy toothsome self for me to clean and scale. 






Then to New Jersey like a shot 
Across the wind-carven wave I'll fly, 
And see thee on a breakfast dish aglow, 
Garnished with molten butter, piping hot; 
While like an epicure I ‘ll fondly sigh 
To linger o'er thee and thy luscious roe ! 
R.K. M. 


A PROGNOSTICATION. 

Cot. Kaw (of Kansas). — Congressman Jerry Simpson’s 
latest fad is the pronunciation of the broad ‘‘a.” He says ‘* Kahn- 
sahs,” *¢ Frahnce,” and ‘‘ glahnce.” 

JUDGE STRINGER.— Yes; and if he keeps it up till next Novem- 
ber, his name will be ‘«‘ pahnts.” 


MANAGING EpITor.— Would n’t it ve well for us to get a lady jour- 
nalist to run our ‘¢ Women’s Department?” 
THE CHIEF.— Perhaps; but I hate to turn off our base-ball man 
during this cold weather. 


































NOT RAISED BY THE MCKINLEY BILL. 


CUSTOMER.— But is n't that an awfully high price for the 
mirror? Glass is generally much cheaper now than it used to be. 

DEALER.—Yes; but mercury has been higher this Winter 
than any Winter for the past twenty vears. 


WHAT WE ARE COMING TO. 


MANAGER.— What ’s got into your concert programmes? 
You have n’t played a note of Beethoven, Haydn, Weber, or 
even Wagner for months — nothing but a lot of miserable stuff 
by people that nobody ever heard of. 

ORCHESTRA LEADER.—I know, I know!— but vat gan I do? 
Dot orchestra all pelong to dot Fiddlers’ and Tooters’ Labor Union, 
and von’t blay any music vat vas gomposed by a scab. 


THE MAN who is ‘‘always on the go,” generally does n’t know how to 
stop when he gets there. 


|¥ IS not what one knows, but how one tells it, that determines one’s 
ability. 





HIS LITTLE JOKE. 


FAIR SKATER.— Will this ice support me ? 
IcE MAN (owner of the pond).— Well, it ought to! 
to support me and my family all next Summer. 


It's goin’ 


EVIDENTLY NON-UNION. 
APPLICANT. — Phwat wages do yer pay here? 
MANUFACTURER.— We pay good workmen good wages, and poor 
workmen poor wages. 
APPLICANT.— So it ’§ a scab shop y’r runnin’? 
cotted ! 





Oi "Il hov yez boy- 


HUSTLING CUT WEST. 
FARMER WAYBACK.— Say what you please, them Populist fellows 
ain’t slow. They ’re up and stirring early, they be. 
FARMER Haycut.— So they be! I see they ’re rushin’ into Arizony 
after them two United States Senatorships that ain’t got there yet. 


You CAN always tickle a girl with a feather, if it happens to be an 
ostrich feather. 
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AN IMPOSITION. 


COL. RAWHIDE (/rom Texas). — That feller down at the 
desk told me this was a nice, warm room — but the way that 
thermometer 's goin’ down, I'll be froze to death in less than 
an hour! 





IN THE NICK 


RESC J 
SCUER WILSON COMES NONE TOO SOON TO PREVENT THE REPUBLICAN MONKS FROM 





on 
“ABORERS ToOLs 


J. OU nvann Lith Co. Puck Bunom 


NICK OF TIME. 


NKS FROM WALLING Up OUR INDUSTRIES ALIVE, IN THE TRUE OLD MEDIAEVAL STYLE. 






































26 PUCK. 







was a wretched little corner of waste land, between the old barrack-wall 
and the dirty canal behind it. A few sick, stunted, faded olive and orange 
trees in the lee of a mean stone wall showed that the place had at one time 
been a garden or courtyard. Heaps of rubbish here and there showed also 
that it had long outlived its usefulness. Here sat, one or each side of a 
tiny fire of twigs, a shabby, soldierly-looking old gentieman and a sallow, 
lanky young girl with a sullenly pretty face. Right in the sluggish smoke 
of the fire, the old man held a small sign-board still fresh from the paint- 
er’s hand, and the more the smoke took the brightness out of the new 
colors, the more he gazed at it with thoughtful approval. The girl said 
nothing; but sat and stared at the fire and listened with an air of weary 
and indifferent toleration while the old man repeated over and over what 
sounded like a monotonous narrative recitation. From time 

to time she nodded her head; and, at last, she began to SS 
repeat after the old man ina listless, mechanical way. 
It was late in the afternoon before they rose and 
scrambled over the heaps of rubbish to the street, 
where the old gentleman bade the girl good-by 
with what were evidently words of earnest ad- 
monition. His iteration seemed to annoy her, 
for finally she let slip, in a tone of anger, a 
specimen of the speech of the people which was 
n’t exactly this; though at this we will let it go: 

«¢Vous savez, mons vieux, je m’en fiche 
bien de votre Pé — Pé — Pétrarque — et de 
votre Laure aussi —” 

Then she as quickly dropped back into her 
natural tone of hopeless submission to all who 
were less wretched than herself, and said, with 
something like gratitude in her voice: 

«« All the same, it is very kind of you, sir. 
I will try to do as you have told me.” 

And they parted, she entering a near-by passage- 
way and he going toward the railroad station. 

* * * * * 

Mr. Vincent Egg stood in the private office of the Lyons branch of 
Messrs. Sculry & Co., the great Excursion Managers. He was, for him, 
unusually smart as to his clothes — to those who knew him, a sign that he 
had reached the end of his period of abstinence. The Manager of the 
Branch, a thin, raw, red-faced little Englishman with sandy whiskers, was 
looking over the proofs of the guide-book pages set up from Mr. Egg’s copy. 

«¢Oh, ah, yes, Egg!” he said; ‘*I knew there was something particu- 
lar I wanted to speak to you about. Here it is.” And he slowly read aloud: 


«‘ Another and perhaps the principal attraction of Drignan is the ruin, 
pathetic in its dignity, of the mansion of the Conte dei Canale, the exiled 
Venetian, where the immortal poet Petrarch and the no less immortal lady 
of his love, whom he has celebrated in undying verse, met secretly, in the 
year 1337, to bid each other a long and chaste farewell. News of the 
lovers’ design having reached the ears of de Sade, the husband of the 
beauteous Laura, his base mind suspected an elopement, and he dispatched 
his liveried minions to separate the pair, and, if possible, to immolate on 
the altar of his vengeance the gentle and talented poet. It is supposed to 
be in consequence of injuries received in the resultant struggle that Pe- 
trarch went into retirement for three years at Vaucluse (a spot which no 
holder of Messrs. Sculry & Co.’s 7-9 extra-trip coupon should fail to see). 
This exquisite chapter in the lives of the lovers over whom so many tears 
of sentiment have been shed, has been strangely neglected by the histori- 
ans; but survives undimmed in local tradition. 

A full account will be found on page 329. 
The house is now 47 dts rue des Quatres 
Mulets. Behind it may still be seen what re- 
mains of the magnificent orangery and olive- 
garden of the Conte dei Canale. Access to 
this is gained from the second gateway from 
the corner of the Passage des Porcs, and 
should not be confounded with the entrance 
to the Jardin de Perse, a resort of somewhat 

frivolous character, situated on the second cross- 
ing below, rue Clément V.—” 






Here the manager raised his head. ‘I suppose that’s 
for the men?” 
“‘Yes,” said Mr. Egg; ‘that’s for the men.” 

‘‘Well,” said the manager, «‘what about this other attraction, this 
Petrarch and Laura place?” 

“Well,” said Mr. Egg, blinking at him, for it was still early in the 
morning; ‘‘there it is, as large as life, with a sign on the door that looks 
as if it had been there fifty years; and I’ll give it to you as my opinion 
that if you don’t work that attraction, the Novelty Excursion Company will 
jump in and work it for you.” 

** Ay, ay!” said the Manager, irritably; «that ’s all very well; but 
how about the fees? That excursion goes by way of Drignan to save 
money. The London office won’t thank me if I give them any extra fees 
to pay.” 


«‘Oh!” said Mr. Egg, pleasantly; ‘is that all? Here, give me that 




















proof.” And, taking the sheets from the manager, he wrote as follows, on 
the margin: 


‘¢ The mansion is at present owned by a respectable family who also 
do trustworthy washing. A polite, well-informed attendant is always ready 
to show the premises on payment of a moderate fee of 35 centimes, (3% d.) 
Although no part of the regular excursion, the liberal time allowed by 
Messrs. Sculry & Co., for rest and refreshment in Drignan, will enable 
excursionists to visit this shrine of deathless romance.” 


The Manager took the amended proof back, and read it admiringly. 

«« By Jove, Egg!” he said; ‘*that does it to the Queen’s taste! An 
attraction like that, and not a penny’s expense to the concern! I suppose, 
of course, really and truly, it’s all Tommy-rot?” 

‘¢] suppose so,” said Mr. Egg pleasantly. 
«* Never was any such business, I suppose, 
the Manager. 

‘¢] don’t believe it, myself,” said Mr. Egg, 
shaking his head sagely. 

‘¢ Well,” said the Manager, ‘it ’s all right 
for business, as far as the Avignon tour is con- 
cerned. And, oh! I say, Egg, I don’t suppose 
you could keep peimanently straight, could you?” 

‘At my time of life,” said Mr. Egg, blandly, 
‘¢a gentleman’s habits are apt to be fixed.” 

‘¢] suppose so,” sighed the Manager. 
‘¢ Well, all the same, the London office was very 
much pleased with the last job you did, Egg, and 
they have authorized me, at my discretion, to in- 
crease your honorarium. We’|l make it a shilling 

a page, beginning with the present.” 
When Mr. Vincent Egg reached the street, he looked 
at the unexpected pile of wealth in his hand. 
‘¢ This is a three weeks’ go at elysium,” said he to 
himself; ‘‘such as I have n’t had in many a year. And, 
so far as I am concerned, it is the Fruit of Falsification, and the Wage 
of Sin.” 

But when Mr. Egg next awoke from his period of slumber in M. 
Morel’s back-100m, and stretched himself upon the hard cushions of tl.e 
red velvet divan, throngs of gawk- 
ing tourists were trying to steep “ww. % 
themselves in sentiment as I 
they gazed about the old room 
off the rue des Quatres Mu- 
lets, and looked over the wall 
at the faded orange and olive 
trees, and listened to the sto- 
ry which Virginie told, like 
a talking-doll, and dropped 
into her hand a welcome stream of copper or. silver, according as they were 
English or Americans. 


” went on 
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STRATEGY. 


What are you doing in that cup- 


Mrs. FicG.—Tommy ! 
board ? 

Tommy.— They ’s a mouse in here, an’ I'm tryin’ to git 
him out. Look out! Here he comes, now! 
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SKIN-DEEP. 





GENERAL LORD FITZ-GoRE (of Her Majesty's troops in South 
Africa).— Your Chief having shown his good will towards Her 
Majesty's armies, | am commissioned by Her Majesty the Queen 
to pin this Order of the Bath upon his noble breast. 





NEVER IN TRADE. 
LDER SISTER (7994).— Horrors! Don't invite those Upton 
girls. Their great-grandfather made his money in trade. 
. YOUNGER SISTER.— Did n’t ours? 
ELDER SISTER.— Mercy, no! Our great - grand- 

father was a highly-respected city official He held an 
office for ten years at five thousand dollars a year, -and 
then died, worth five million dollars. 





DEPLORABLE. 
Miss AZUREHOSE.—What a terrible, hopeless longing is expressed in 
Coleridge’s lines, ‘* Water, water everywhere, but not a drop to drink!” 
Miss LITTLERED.— It does n’t seem possible that the liquor habit 
ever had such a hold on a human being. 


AN UNNECESSARY ACCOMPLISHMENT. 


«¢ Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown,” 
For why should monarchs study arts like these, 
When statesmen of position and renown 
Can lie when needful with the greatest ease? 
FP: T. 
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AN APPRECIATED LESSON. 


Mrs. CHANCEL.— Oh, Henry! I wish you had been to church this morning. 
Doctor Dives preached one of the loveliest sermons on ‘‘ Love your neighbor;"' and 
the way his remarks made that spiteful, hateful Mrs. Gabbers squirm, was some- 
thing that would have done your heart good. 


(And in his access of patriotism the General overlooked 
one of the peculiar features of the Chief's uniform.) 
























WAYSIDE REPARTEE, 
CoLp CALLAHAN,.— Say, Indy, that there gag 
yer allus tryin’ ‘bout bein’ a flood sufferer, never 
seems to work, does it ? 
INDOLENT IVERS.— Naw; dat 's why I like it 
so well. 


AS HE DEFINED THE TERM. 
HARRY.—Who ’s to be your best man? 
Jack.—I have n’t decided yet; but I shall 

select him for his superlative goodness. 

HARRY. — How is that? 

JACK.— Why, he’s to be the one who will 
loan me enough for a bridal tour. 


IN KANSAS. 
‘‘ Ticket? Have n’t got none —I travel on me face,” 
said the tough passenger. 
‘1 "ll have to punch it then,” said the conductor, calmly. 
«Biff! I reckon the company won’t kick on my knocking 


0? 


down ¢hat fare! 


THE WOMAN who is vain of her beauty is as wise as the man 
who is vain of his brains. 





THE CELEBRATED 


SOHMER 


Pianos are the Best. 
Warerooms: 149—155 E. 14th St., New York. 


Cavution.—The buying public will please not con- 
found the SouMER Piano with one of a similarly 
sounding name of cheap grade. Our name spells 


_ $—-0-H-M_-E-R. 


GRAND CENTRAL STATION in 
the centre of New York city. 
The Hudson River for one hun- 
dred and fifty miles. 

The beautiful Mohawk Valley in 
which are some of the finest 
landscapes in America. 
Niagara Falls, the world's great- 
est cataract. 

The Adirondack Mountains, ‘‘ the 
Nation's pleasure ground 

and Sanitarium. 

The Empire State Express, the 
fastest train in the world. 
The Thousz and islands, the fisher- 
man’s paradise. 

The New York and Chicago Lim- 
ited, the most luxurious 
train in the world. 

Are a few of the many attractions 
offered the public by the 
NEW YORK CENTRAL, 
‘America’s Greatest Railroad.” 








OVERMAN WHEEL co. 


BOSTON. 
CHICAGO. 


NEW YORK. 
DETROIT. 
DENVER 


PHILADELPHIA, 
SAN FRANCISCO. 








Se sa $1.25 98. 10, or $3.50 for 

a superb nod of candy by ex- 

] press, prepaid, east of Denver 
or west of New York. Suitable 

for presents Sample orders 


solicited. Address, 
C. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
212 State St. Chicago. 


NO WOMAN ever falls in love with a 


man unless she has a better opinion of 
him than he deserves. — Ad¢chison Globe. 


Not Down TO Date. 

| HENRY VIII (in Averno).— 1 guess they don’t study history in Chicago. 
LUCIFER.— Why do you think that, Hank? 

| HENRY VIII.—I was just flirting with a lady from there, and she asked me 
| if she was the first girl I ever loved. 


WE have an idea that when we get to heaven, some one from Atchison will 
enjoin us from putting on our crown. — Aktion Gane. 


























! 





PM olh ny , 


EN ROUTE. 


Mr. HAYMOW (as PORTER commences to make up a berth).— No, you don't, 


Mr. Man; none of that! 
PORTER (iz surprise).— None of what, sah ? 
Mr. HAYMow.— Why, you don’t catch me sleepin’ in sich a hammick as 
that. 1 pz aid fer ; a bed, and a bed I'm goin’ to have! 
HOTEL TRAY MORE, 


Atlantic City, N 
bees Winter Resort. 


For a morning nip a » tnetle of “Cook's Extra Dry 
——— Champagne is the thing. 
It will make a winner of you. 














O’NEILL’S 


6th Avenue, 20th to 21st Street, 


NEW YORK. 


Importers and Retailers 


Dry Goods, Fancy Goods, Ladies’ and 
Children’s Cloaks and Costumes, 
China, Glassware, etc., etc. 





Ready April 1st. 
Our 
Spring and Summer, 1894, 


‘atalogue, 


We are now booking names for Spring and 


Summer Edition of our Illustrated Catalogue. 


| 


ge 





Mailed Free to Out-of-Town Residents. 


@@ Send us your name early, as the supply will be limited. 


H. O'NEILL & CO., 


6th Ave., 20th to 21st St., New York. 








‘Puck's Painting-Book ” for Children, 50c¢. 














THAT’S IT EXACTLY— 
it expresses the exhilarating sensation 
of that best and most healthful exer- 

i cise for either sex—a ride ona 


| RAMBLER BICYCLE 


**LEADER OF ALL WHEELS”’ 


| 

H Catalogue free at any Rambler agency, or by 
||| mail for two 2-ct.stamps. GORMULLY & JEFFERY 
|| Me. Co., Chicago, Boston,Washington, New York 


























A GOOD many boys have turned out 
badly, because they had fathers who 
made them work with a dull hoe.— 
Ram’ Ss Horn 2. 


Sold. 











When Baby was sick, we gave her Castoria. 
When she was a Child, she cried for Castoria. 
When she became Miss, she clung to Castoria. 
When she had Children, she gave them Castoria. | 


she served the first can. 















+ WE WANT YOU T0 TRY 


( F copii SCEPTRE 


SMOKING TOBACCO. 


All the talk in the world will not convince you so | 
quickly as a trial that it is almost PERFECTION. We 


for six. 





will send on receipt of 10c. a sample to any 
address. Prices of Golden Sceptre, 1 Ib., 
$1.30; 14 Ib., 40 cents, postage paid. Cata- 
} logue free, 


SURBRUG, 159 Fulton St., N.Y. City, 





| The salesman thought it was the “just as good” 


ordered a half dozen cans. 


The lady found that ’twas she who was 


The grocer was sure that ’twas himself was 


soup 


that was sold as he turned from the customer who had 


“sold” when 


“sold” when 


the customer returned the five cans and wanted credit 


There’s only one sale when FRANco-AMERICAN 
Sours are sold, and that’s the sale of the soup. 


F RANCO-AMERICAN FOOD CO. 
Franklin St. and W. Broadway, N. Y. 


Sold by Grocers everywhere. Sample Can, 14 Cents. 
Factory always open to visitors (Saturdays excepted’. 
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MOTHERS! MOTHERS! 


To know that a single application of the 
Cuticura Remepies will afford instant 





your duty. 


Cures made in childhood 
are speedy, economical and permanent. 


relief, permit rest 
and sleep and point 
to a speedy and eco- 





nomical cure of tor- 
turing, disfiguring, | 
itching, burning and | 
scaly humors, and 
not to use them 
without a moment’s 


delay is to fail in 





te “Att Asour tHe Boop, Skin, Scarp, anp_ Hair,” mailed free. CuticurA REMEDIES 
are sold throughout the world. Price, Cuticura, 50c.; Soap, 25c.; ReSOLVENT, $1. Potrer DruG 


AND CHEMICAL Corp., Sole Props., Boston. 








APPROPRIATE. 


FRANK.—What character was Maude 
supposed to represent at the masquerade? 
To all my remarks she responded only, 
“‘Guess again.” 

May. — Oh, she was posing as the 
sphinx. —7ruth. 


THIS IS A PIPE. 


Can not be told from a cigar. Made of asbestos. Holds a large 
pipefull of tobacco, and lasts for years. Ask your dealer 
to get it for you, or send us 10c. in stamps for sample and 
price-list. N. E. PIP 





a1 
E Co., 23 Guernsey St., Stamford, Conn. 





{ purifying and beautifying soap in the world, as well as 
— the purest and sweetest for toilet and nursery. 











Disfiguring Facial Blemishes 


Are the cause of much unhappiness which may be 
prevented by Cuticura Soap, the most effective skin 


THE man who stands in the public 
eye should n’t wonder if the public 
knuckles sometimes rub him.— 77w¢h. | 

General Lafayette, on his last trip to America, in 1825, 
brought several cases of the genuine Marie Brizard & Roger 
Cordials to America, and they have been in demand here 
ever since. For sale everywhere. 

T. W. Stemmiler, Union Square, New York. 


Liebig COMPANY’S 
Extract of Beef 


This world-known product has_ received 
highest awards at all the Principal World's 
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been declared 





THE IRISH QUESTION. 
Tom.— What is the Irish question, 
anyhow? I would like to know. 
JeERRY.—1’m not sure, but I think it 
is: ‘*Has the registered letter come 
from America yet?”—7Zexras Siftings. 


A LIE never stops to put on its hat.— 
Ramn’s Horn. 


TOO MUCH OF A GOOD THING. 


‘** You look badly this morning.’ 
‘‘T know it. I proposed last night."’ 
‘* Rejected 2?” 
** No, — accepted.” 
High living disorders corrected and 


mental worry cured by Bromo-Selizer. 
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$280 earned in 6 di 


ays by the “INVESTOR” for its | 


| 
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BLONDEAU’S 
“VINOLIA” CREAM 








ePLASTic 
a CREAM 


Emo Liven’ 


LondonParis,&New York 
c ENGLISH DEPOT. 


Ryland Road 


Ondon. 


N Oo, 
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Editor of *‘ Baby" reports : 

‘** For acne spots on the face it is undoubtedly effica- 
cious, frequently healing eruptions and removing pim- 
ples in a few days. It relieves itching at once.” 
Guaranteed Harmless. 


Of all druggists, 50 cts. per box, or direct. 


Blondeau ef Gie, snout 


Beecham's pills are for 
biliousness, bilious headache, 
heartburn, torpid 
sick head- 


ache, bad taste in the mouth, 


dyspepsia, 
liver, dizziness, 
coated tongue, loss of appe- 
tite, sallow skin, when caused 
by constipation; and_ consti- 
most 
cause of all of them. 


pation is the frequent 


At 
drugstores, or write B, F. Allen 
Co., 365 Canal St., New York. 


TANEOUS <, 


Book free; pills 25c. 
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i EVE 1 
ae RY FAMILY SHOULD! CANS 
SE Ss Due PUNE PER CA, 


STEPHEN F. WHITMAN&SON, 


INVENTORS AND SOLE MAN’FS. “i: PHILADELPHIA 





SHEHHHHHEHHEEEFEEEEEEEEFEEEOOOO O44 


The Carlsbad 


of America 
FOR TOURISTS) 





Many people a dozen years ago visited the 


owner ; the best paying slot machine ever invented. 
wonderful Hot Springs of Arkansas, 


Exhibitions since 1867, and since 1885 has | 
| Price $50.00. Send for catalogue ‘‘ Nickel Tickler, 


2 _o._ Above 

















e,e Card ‘3 for 1,” ** Pencil Printing,” * Dial,’’ Dice Ma- : < + . ai 

Competition -. =. tig money made by agents renting and Ten } la a rsp tig hong 

selling these machines. accomplished in huge lumber- 

; 2 . CHAS. T. MALEY NOVELTY CO., Cincinnati, 0. | Years { stage-coaches, cramped, stuffy, 
" “gael Ago } and shaky. It was not a jour- 


ney so much as a series of more or less 





In Buying Beverage for Your Sick People and for Your Table, 
Buy the FAUST BOTTLE BEER. 


NHEUSER-PRUSCH 


BREWING ASS’N, 
St. Louis, Mo. 
Brew FINE BEER Exelusively. 


Highest Premium at World’s Fair, 1893, for Absolute Purity and Quality, 
| _New York Depot, 0. MEYER & CO., 104 Broad St., Agents. | 


perilous adventures. 
The Hot Springs and the superb beauty 
of this region in the Heart of the Ozarks 


And ¢ was then, though the trip is a 
To-Day } 


the finest Pullmans. 


is not less lovely to-day than it 








comfortable and easy one in 








The accommodations at the Springs are 





many—you can live as you like. The most 


luxurious hotels, good boarding-houses, 


PPE EPOSEEE HEHEHE 44444444444444444464 


r Adelightful Bland of St James = 
Parish Lousiana Perique Genuine Im Stag 
ported Terkish. Extra Bright Plug Cols 


lodging or camping, even, if you like. 
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JOSEPH GILLOTT’S 


STEEL PENS. 


GOLD MEDAL, PARIS Exposition, 1889, 
AND “THE CHICAGO EXPOSITION AWARD. 


THE MOST PERFECT OF PENS. 





Extra Bright Long Cut,and Marburg | |Ole 
Bros Celebrated Brand “Pickings” ¢ 
MARBURG BROS. 











Mail, Postpaid, for 25 cents. 





























Women full of Pains 


Aches and weaknesses, 
find in CUTICURA ANTI- 
PAIN PLASTER instant 
and grateful relief. In 
ONE MINUTE it relieves 
aching sides and back, 
hip, kidney and uterine 
pains, strains and weak- 
nesses, rheumatic, sci- 
atic, sharp and nervous 
pains, coughs, colds and chest pains. Odor- 
ous with balsam, spice and pine, it is the 
sweetest, surest, safest and best plaster. 





Price: 25c.; five, $1.00. At all druggists or by 
mail. Porrer DruG anp Cuem. Corp., Boston. 











STATE CASUATF> 


COPITAL and ASSETS $ 225.009 


(ACCIDENT INSURANCE\@ 









2 AGAINST TOTAL DISABILITY, PARTIAL 
“ \_DISABILITY OR DEATH AT HOME OR ABROAD. 
EN INSURED AGENTS WANTED. 

















© “THE BENEDICT.” @ 


Only perfect Collar and Cuff Button 
made. It is oblong, goes in like a wedge 
and flies around across the button- 
hole; no wear or tear. Strong, dur- 
able, and can be adiusted with perfect 
ease. In gold, silver and rolled gold. 
Can be put on any sleeve button. 

BENEDICT BROTHERS, Jewelers, 
Broadway & Cortlandt St., N. Y. 
Manufactured for the trade by 

ENOS RICHARDSON & CO., 
23 Maiden Lane, N. Y. 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR. aan 












whict AllWorld’s Championships 
OF ’92 AND '93 WERE WON, 


are the strongest wheels, as well as the lightest made. 
The 23-pound road wheel and 19-pound racer are the 
firmest, speediest, safest, Iightest wheels known. The 
RALEIGH bearings are unequaled for light-running 
qualities, For catalogue address 


THE RALEIGH | 2081-3 7rH Avge., New York. 
CYCLE CO., } 289 WaBasH AVE., CHICAGO. 


A Bottle of Beer 


providing the beer is good, is 
the most healthful and refresh- 
ing of drinks. When the beer 
is bad, the drinker knows how 
extremely unpleasant are the 
after effects. 


GOOD BEERS excel in 
flavor, color, body and diges- 
tive qualities. They are free 
from excess of gas and all dele- 
terious admixtures. They pro- 
mote digestion and benefit the 
health. Beers conforming to 
this high standard are few in 
number. There is only one 
which surpasses it, and that is 


Imperial Beer. 


It becomes popular wherever 
jj it is introduced. Competent 
il) judges say it is 


THE BEER TO DRINK. 


The leading hotels and clubs 
keep the ** Imperial”’ be- 
cause it is always in demand. 








Experience proves that Imperial Beer is 
the best table beer in the market. 


Tests show that it is the best beer for the trop- 
ics by reason of its wonderful keeping qual- 
ities. 


Highest Awards and Diplomas receivedin 
open competition /estify to the high standard 
of excellence maintained by Imperial Beer. 


BEADLESTON & WOERZ, 


NEW YORK CITY. 
All first-class Grocers will supply you. 








SWEET WOMAN’S LOGIC. 


HUSBAND.— Don’t you think that you are rather unreasonable to expect me 
to take you to a ball, stay awake until four o’clock, and then get up at eight to go 
to my work? . 

WIFE.—I may be a little unreasonable, but it ’s perfectly brutal of you to 
mention it.—New York Weekly. 


REGARD FOR APPEARANCES. 
Mr. BRICKROW (at the ofera).— Goodness me! You have stuffed your ears 
with cotton. 
Mrs. BricKRow.—Hush! That’s so 1 won’t get interested in the music. I 
don’t want people to think I am not used to good society.— New York Weekly. 


. Two HEADS BETTER 
THAN ONE. 
VisITOR. — Can I 


His VIEw. 
| 
| 
| see the head of the 


OLDSTYLE.—I am 
rather shocked to hear 
that you consider mar- 
riage a necessary evil. 

NEWSTYLE.—But I 
don’t. It isn’t neces- 
sary to marry.--77uth. 


A Great Secret 

underlies the principle that has brought success 
in the production and sale of the Gail Borden 
Eagle Brand Condensed Milk, and this partly 
accounts for the fact that competitors do not 
successfully imitate it. Thirty years in the lead. 


house ? 
Mrs. 


ing slept off.—77uth. 











NO CALL FOR _ IDENTIFICATION. 


YOKEL.— Wal, yer rates are reasonable; whar 's that book 
yer writes yer name, and whar yer from in ? 

NIGHT CLERK.— Oh, that's all right! 
gas in your room. 


There won't be any 


Nervous headaches promptly cured by 


° nos so NG SYRUP 4 
Bromo-Seltzer — Trial bottle roc. OOTHING SYRUP for children teething. It soothes 


the child, softens the gums, allays all pain, cures wind 
colic and diarrhea. 26 cents a bottle. 


Back-Numbers of Puck’s LIBRARY are never “ out of print.” 








The Perfection - - 


Rae’s Lucca Oil - - of Olive Oil. 


GUARANTEED ABSOLUTELY PURE BY 


cs 
LEGHORN, ITALY. Established 1836. 


CARL UPMANN’S BOUQUET CIGAR. 











BEWARE OF IMITATIONS. 


America’s Favorite TEHN-CENT CIGAR. For Sale by first-class Dealers Everywhere. 
‘Received the Highest Award for Merit and General Excellency ” — Wor!d’s Columbian Exposition, 1893. 
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WITHIN. — | 
No. It's upstairs be- | 











A. Weak Digestion 


strange as it may seem, is caused 
from a lack of that which is 
never exactly digested—/fas. The 
greatest fact in connéction with 


Scotts Emulsion 


appears at this point—it is partly 
digested fat—and the most 
weakened digestion is quickly 
strengthened by it. 





| Zhe only possible help 
in Consumption its the 
arrest of waste and re- 
newal cf new, healthy 
tissue. Scotts Emulsion 
has done wondersin Con- 
sumption gust this way. 











Prepared by Scott & Bowne, N. Y. Alldruggists. 
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WHEN YOU RIDE 


Get the Best. 


Imperial Wheels 


are as perfect as 
mechanical skill 
can make them. 
New Catalogue 
for 1894 givesa 
full description 
of every wheel 
with pricesand 
other matter of 
interest to purchasers, 
FREE. 
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“Ames & Frost Go. 
CHICAGO. 











MOTHERS BE SURE AND USE MRS. WINSLOW'S | 



















_ WINE COMPANY 


Gold Seal 
Champagne 


For Sale by 
all leading Wine Dealers 
and Grocers. 
Post Office: 
URBANA, N. Y. 


















| Mus. cat log | 


our Evening Dress 
Suit stands preémt- 


nent in point of 
Style, Fit and Fin- 
ish. Price Moder- 


ate, too — consider- 
ing Quality, $30.00, 
made to your meas- 
ure, Shawl or Lapel 
Collar — Silk or 
Satin lined thro’ as 
you will. 

A New Departure for 
the coming season will be 
our $16.00 Business Suit 
and $4.00 Trousers — 

Spring Styles rapidly 
coming down — not all in, 


but sufficient to make 
selection. 


771 Broadway, 145 & 147 

e 
| N. W. Cor. eth Bowery, 
Ninth Street. New York 












“GENUINE YANKEE" SOAP, 15c. 





Oldest and most famous 
cake of shaving soap in the 
world. Millions using it. 





Fanny Davenport writes : 
“*VIN MARIANI’ has been the most won- 
“e- tonic for me during my three years’ work 
‘Fedora ;* at times when I felt completely 
/. out and unable to exert myself after a 
Matinée, a small quantity taken has so strength- 
ened me and carried me through the task with a 
Sort of superhuman power. 1 consider ‘ VIN 
MARIANI" the most wonderful tonic of this 


age.” 


Cheap Printing a 


$3 leap prints cards, ete. Circular 
press $. Small newspaper size $44. Great 
money niaker and saver. All easy, printed 
rules, i for catalugue, presses, type, 
Paper, etc., to factory. 

Kelsey & Co.. ‘Meriden, Conn. 


10 PER CENT. PER == 


1s what 
do hett 


be wit 











we are earning for our customers. Can you 

r? Profits paid twice each month ; money can 

‘rawn any time ; $20 to $100 can be invested ; 

Pays $3 to $20 each month ; write for circulars. 
FISHER & CO., Bankers and Brokers, 

18 & 20 Broadway, NEW YORK, 
Members of Consolidated Stock Exchange. 


It really does 


make a da 


You can see that the good brush—will Alo better work 
(It’s $o with WILLIAMS’). 
You can feel that a good-fitting scientifically made shirt 
is better for you—than the flimsy— 
super-starched—ready-made affair. 

(It’s so with WILLIAMs’), 


You will realize (after one trial) why Williams’ Shav- 
ing Soap—is better for use in shaving—than any other 
—and as superior to ordinary toilet soaps—as the better 
brush is—to the other. 


Williams’ Shaving Soaps—are made to Shave with! made by a firm that has been in the Shaving Soap business 
every day for more than half a hundred years !—made to soften hair—so that the razor cuts it—without being blunted ! 
made on honor and never contained oe ounce of impure material in all the thousands of tons sold. 


than the other. 





WILLIAMS’ SHAVING STICK, 25c. 





Strong, metal- lined case. 
For tourists’ and travelers’ 

~ use. Don’t fail to ask for 
Wiuiams’—and take 

no other. 


SOLD AT ALL ‘‘WIDEAWAKE ” PLACES, OR MAILED ON RECEIPT OF PRICE IN STAMPS BY 


The J. B. WILLIAMS CO., = 


LONDON OFFICE: 64 GT. RUSSELL ST. 


A WOMAN always turns her back to the clerk 
when she opens her pocket-book. — Aéchison 
Globe. 


THE WORLD’S FAIR FOR SALE, 

LOOK AT I'Ff The Michigan Central has 
arranged with one of the best publishing houses 
in the United States for a beautifully printed 
series of World's Fair pictures, to be known as 
the Michigan Central's Portfolio of Photographs 
of the World's Fair. 

The original photographs would cost not less 
than a dollar a-piece, but the Michigan Central 
enables you to get 16 pictures for ro cents. 

It's the finest. It’s the most complete. 

i's the best. It cannot be beaten. 

If you saw the World's Fair, you want it as a 
perpetual souvenir of a memorable visit. 

If you did n't get there, you want this to see 
what you missed, and to fill your mind with the 
beauty and glory of the White City. 

Send ten cents to O. W. RUGGLEs, G. P. and 
T. Agent, Michigan Central, Chicago, and he 
will furnish you with the first part. 


WILLIAMS’ BARBERS! SOAP, 40c. 


This is the kind your Barber should use, 
It is also most excellent for Toilet use— 
Tons of it sold yearly to /ami/ies. 

6 cakes in a package—40c. 


Glastonbury, Ct., U. S. A. 








CvCnNCe. 


































EVERY man makes a good husband ‘for 
awhile.—A¢chison Globe. 


Angostura Bitters, the world renowned South 
American appetizer, cures dyspepsia, etc. Dr. J. G. B. 
Siegert & Sons, sole manufacturers. At all druggists. 


14 KARAT 


GOLD PLATE 


CUT THIS OUT and send it to us 
with your name and address and we 
| will send you this watch by express 
forexamination. A Guarantee 
For & Years and chain and 
charm sent with it. You ex- 
amine it and if you think it 
a bargain pay our sample 
price, 62.75 and express char- 
ges, and it is yours. It is 
beautifully engraved and 
warranted the best time- 








keeper in the World for the 
money and equal im appear- 
ance to a genuine Solid 
mGold Watch. Write to-day 
jmthis offer will not appea: 


again. 
THE 
NATIONAL MFG 
—AN D— 
IMPORTING CO. 


334 DEARBORN Sr., 
CHICAGO, ILL. 





Complete Developing and Printing Outfit, 


| 


2° and $10.22 


~ KODAKS, 


Snap-shot, Flash-light and time 
exposure pictures readily taken by any 
amateur with our A and B Ordinary 
Kodaks. Twenty-four pictures with- 
out reloading—simple in construction, 
well made and handsomely finished. 


You can «Do the Rest.” 
Free illustrated manual tells just how 
—but we'll do it for you if you want 
us to. 


PRICE, LOADED FOR 24 EXPOSURES, 


LA Ordinary Kodak for pictures 234 x 3'4 in., $ 6.00 
B Ordinary Kodak for pictures 34 x4in., 10.00 
1.50 


EASTMAN KODAK CO., 


KODAKS, 
$6.00 to $100.00. 
Send for Catalogue. 


ROCHESTER, N. Y. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 


PAPER WAREHOUSE. 


Nos. 31, 33, 35 & 37 East Houston St., D eeuce an 
BRANCH, N. E. cor. William & Spruce Sts., | New York, 


Try BARTER 
FRIEND POLISH. 


OKER’S BITTER 


A Specific against Dyspepsia, 
and an Appetizer. 


ev Loemol2) 
(C euttall (ec C. 


7 1O © 
LYONS 


SILK AND WOOL FABRICS, 


Armure Pointillé, Veloutine Faconné, 
Veloutine Barré, 
Plain Colored Veloutine, Bengaline, 
Plain and Fancy Vrillé. 
White and Colored Veloutine and Cords 


for Eve ning Wear. Wear. 









Broadway C A oth t. 


NEW NV YORK. 


| SEEING 1S BELIEVING | 


Of interest to all who desire Per- 
fect Health and Strength. Do not 
fail to send for Descriptive Book 
on “VIN MARIANI,” the popular 
French Tonic. 





V 


| PROVE BY TESTING | 


Every personal test of “Vin Mari- 
ani” proves uniform excellent rep- M 


THEN BE CONVINCED | 











ten endorsements from prominent 
Physicians. 





< 
' 
. 
. 





Ask for ‘‘ Vin Mariani."’ 


Be sure to accept no substitutions, 
and thus avoid disappoint- 
ment. 


d 






end | 


+b] 
“VIN MARIANI is the most effica- 


cious and agreeable tonic-stimulant 
for Body and Brain. Descriptive Book with 
Portraits and Autographs of Celebrities Free. 


MARIANI & Co., 


Pants: 41 Bd. Haussmann, 52 West 15th St., 
Lonpon ; 239 Oxford St, New York. 


DEAFNESS. &.HEAO.NOIsES cupen 
8 Invisible Tubular Kar Cushions, hispers 
heard. Successful when all remedies fail. Sold 


banal by! F. Hiscox, 858 B’way, N.¥. Write for book of proota® REE 


| OPIU 
THE DELICIOUS 


Fragrance, refreshing coolness, and soft beauty 
imparted to the skin by Pozzoni’s Powder com- 
mend it to all ladies. 











Morphine Habit Cured ‘in I 10 
to 20 days. No pay till cured, 
Dr. J. STEPHENS, Lebanon, Ohio. 
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‘* Be sharp about it, Swipesy ; this is the place I’ll feed. 
Now, remember, three sharp coughs is the signal that ’s agreed. 

















CASHIER 
PAY HERE 
Lal 





















































**°T was a very fine dinner, that I’ll agree — dear me! what a dreadful cough! 
I’ll be playing a harp if I don’t look sharp, for consumption ’Il carry me off. 


‘* Yes, this will do for the present ; just leave the bill-o’-fare, 
For a little dessert I think won’t hurt ; I’ll see what you have there. 





























**Hi! Look at that dog! he’s got my hat. Stop him there,.I say! 
Things are fine when a gent can’t dine but a dog bears his hat away.” 











And after the dog at break-neck speed, he chases with upraised cane, 
While the boss of the shop and the waiter near drop as they laugh again and again. 





















































** Ah, my faithful Swipes! I’m much obliged ; indeed, you did it fine! 
Now a five-cent stew I’ll buy for you, and you shall also dine.” 





EESTAUR? 








J 





























And the moments came and the moments went, he ne’er returned again, 
And the face of the boss grew vexed and cross, as he spoke in bitter pain. 














UUVOUNNNE TES UE ERY AD PRP VOT NE YY 
an Mi 





Wel 














HRQL 
‘* Quail on toast, soup and roast, boiled potatos plain, 
Pommery Sec, an unpaid check — we ’re sold! we’re sold again ! 


A SCHEME THAT WORKED. 





